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signs of his late illness. The painfully swollen glands
on his neck were reduced to their normal size; and the
sunshbe of the blue coast had tanned him a deceitful
brown. He looked stronger and healthier than ever.
He at once undertook a double programme of work.
In addition to his official duties he began to work
feverishly for the election campaign. He was not
content with the success of his policy in North
Germany alone. He tried to win over Bavaria; he
allowed himself to be put forward as a candidate for
the People's Party in Munich, and laboured to gain
support for his ideas among the working classes. It
was a hard and humiliating struggle. He was greeted
by whistles from his audiences, and contemptuous
questions about the price of his betrayal. He was
involved in disputes with Hitler's satellites, and had to
exert all his force to shout down the uproar at his
meetings. He would come down from die platform
bathed in sweat. " It is much easier," he said bittedy;
" to fight for the welfare of Germany before a tribunal
of the nations than to explain the meaning of foreign
politics to a Bavarian,"

The Munich failure was partly mitigated by his
satisfaction at feeling the party was now united at his
back. The party had grasped the signs of the times,
and inscribed the word " Stresemann " on its banner.
On all the kiosks and all the walls were posters
presenting a gigantic head of Stresemann, and the
election cry of the People's Party, which combined
doggerel with good sense:

" Was gehen dich die andem an,
Du wahlst wie Gustav Stresemann/'